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consisting of himself, Colonel Skene, Mr.
Cossins, Lieutenant Simpson, and my hus-
band, had gone down to the office at our
entrance gate, and waited there while the
regent's letter was being translated. Mr.
Simpson had gone of his own accord,
as he wished to accompany my husband,
and I had begged to be allowed to go
with him too; but he said I was safer
where I was, and bade me good - bye,
telling me to keep a brave heart, that
the firing was at an end, and peace about
to be restored; and he told me to try and
get some rest, as I looked so tired. I never
saw him again.